THE SANDS OF  DAKAKA

patient whispering to himself: 'Saif Shangur! When are
you coming?5

M.C.: 'Do you want money?'

Zar (at last on the move): 'A ring/

M.C.: 'Must it have a stone in it?'

Zar\ CA ring.'

Chorus of Badawin to M.C.: 'Don't ask unnecessary
questions.'

M.C. to Badawin: 'Who has a ring?'

Ma'yuf parted with his poor possession, which the
Master of Ceremonies now introduced into the cup of fire
and then put on one of Hamad's fingers, and so continued
holding his hand while he put his final question.

M.C.: 'Will you remove the evil from the eye?'

Zan 'Yes/

M.C.: 'There is no other evil except that in the eye?'

Zar: 'No.'

M.C.: 'Swear that you will remove it.'

Zar: 'Eh, eh.'

M.C.: 'Swear by the oath of a qabaili?

Zar\ 'Ft wijhak.*

M.C.: 'Shered: - It has fled.

And thus the proceedings were at an end, and the no-
longer-afflicted one rose unsteadily and went off to his sandy
couch for the night.

We left our camp that lay to the north of the water-hole of
Bil Ashush and moving westwards came two hours later to
a great horseshoe hill named Hulaiyil, the red sands here
clothed unexpectedly with generous dark green abda. It
was our New Year's Day - a festival unrecognised of course
by Badawin (indeed, only two of my Rashidi companions
rememberfed the days of the week) - but the place pleased